ACTION AND REFLECTION
That is the language of the poet's fine frenzy,
the speech of youth. Do you no longer believe
it?"
Mussolini, who had punctuated my words
with nods of assent, now set his jaw, as if deter-
mined not to allow himself to be robbed oft the
ideals of his youth, and said :
"Unquestionably I still believe it, heartily!
You touch the core of the fascist philosophy.
When, recently, a Finnish thinker asked me to
expound to him the significance of fascism in a
single sentence, I wrote: 'Life must not be taken
easily!' "
"I am right in thinking that you regard
your actions symbolically?"
"That is a matter of the form in which life
shapes itself. In the absence of symbolism it
would be a casual matter, undifferentiated."
"You would, then, approve one of Napoleon's
farewell sayings: 'What a ballad my life has
been!' "
"Splendid!"
"Do you think that now, after such multi-
farious experiences, you could describe men
better were you once more to take up your
pen?"
"Much betterl" he replied. "And you, how
would you classify human beings ?"
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